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Alternative  Medicine.  It’s  the  closest  thing  we’ve  got  to  natural 
selection. 

COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  three  slide  rules  and  some  good 
ol’  fashioned  gumption.  Often,  we  will  engage  in  pretentious 
arguments  over  who  among  us ’s  got  more  moxie.  In  the  end,  we  ! 
outsource  the  work  to  some  poor  country  whose  name  I can’t  spell. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  was  a visual  rock  band  from  Nagoya,  Japan.  The 
band  chose  its  name  from  the  flying  island  in  Gulliver’s  Travels 
and  tried  to  portray  a similar  unrealistic  view  of  the  world  with 
their  performance.  Musically  the  essence  of  the  band  sound  was 
extracted  from  the  three  pilliars  of  “Dark,  Hard,  and  Melodious”. 
Their  sound  is  characterized  by  Kouichi’s  unique  chord  processions 
and  aki’s  transparent  high-pitched  vocals.  The  band  is  considered  ! 
to  be  under  the  sub-categories  of  black  suit  kei  and  nagoya  kei.  ; 
Even  though  not  extremely  commercially  successful,  they  were 
influential  on  developing  bands.  Toike’s  early  sound  was  influenced  ! 
by  Kuroyume,  since  both  aki  and  Tomoi  were  roadies  for  them. 
DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  right-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  1 
reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of 
Toronto.  In  fact,  they  even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers. 
NOT!  If  you  happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  ; 
offensive,  do  not  try  to  sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  racially 
diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes. 
Sucka  MC’s  ain’t  shit. 


SKfLE 

fife  University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 
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EDITORIAL 


Dearest  Reader, 

Well  its  been  a crazy  couple  of  weeks 
here  at  SKULE™.  If  I may  kindly 
direct  your  attention  to  the  masthead 
on  the  left  you  may  notice  that  us  here 
at  the  Toike  have  gone  through  a bit  of 
a transition.  Tom  Parker  has  stepped 
down  as  editor,  so  I will  be  taking 
the  helm  for  the  rest  of  the  school 
year.  We  still  love  Tom  and  enjoy  his 
contributions  to  the  Toike. 

So  this  being  my  first  issue  as  editor, 
I made  an  observation:  pictures 
take  up  a lot  of  space.  I wish  I had 
more  pictures,  but  I don’t.  Which 
may  make  this  issue  one  of  the  most 
densely  packed,  content  heavy  Toikes 
in  recent  memory.  It  is  exploding 
with  wit,  fun  and  poo  jokes.  Believe 
me,  I was  tempted  to  throw  in  more 
pictures,  but  I’m  not  in  any  way 
competent  with  Photoshop,  and  the 
only  pictures  I had  on  my  hard  drive 
were  a series  of  Goatse  pictures  that 


one  of  the  staff  writers  submitted  to 
me.  Really,  now  that  I think  about 
it,  it’s  kind  of  disturbing  that  I spent 
so  much  time  staring  into  that  man’s 
asshole.  Whenever  I was  desperate  to 
fill  some  space  I would  go  to  the  folder 
where  the  pictures  were  and  I would 
contemplate  what  is  funny,  what  isn’t, 
and  what  I am  willing  to  do  to  fill  this 
entire  paper  with  content.  I guess,  in 
a way,  I looked  into  that  man’s  ass, 
and  inside  I found  out  who  I am  as  an 
editor. 

With  that  being  said,  a lot  of  work  went 
into  this  issue  of  the  Toike,  so  before 
all  of  you  look  at  it  and  decide  that  the 
articles  are  too  long  and  you  are  too 
lazy  to  read,  I would  like  to  point  out 
that  reading  is  good  for  you.  If  you  are 
an  engineer  you  rarely  have  time  for 
pleasure  reading,  or  pleasure  writing, 
and  that  really  is  a shame  because  after 
a couple  years  of  living  like  that  you 
can  feel  your  lexicon  shrink,  (lexicon 
is  another  word  for  vocabulary  only 


with  an  ’x’  in  it  so  it  sounds  cool 
and  futuristic.  See  you  are  learning 
already!)  Reading,  and  subsequently 
improving  your  vocabulary  will  help 
you  sound  smarter  than  you  are, 
helping  you  land  that  sweet  job  you’ve 
had  your  eye  on. 

If  you  are  an  artsci  who  inexplicably 
got  your  hands  on  this  paper,  I feel  you 
will  also  enjoy  it.  It  will  be  a refreshing 
change  from  all  the  Kant,  Nietzsche 
and  Dickens  you  are  no  doubt  reading 
all  the  time.  To  you  the  Toike  can  be 
your  guilty  pleasure  like  reality  TV  or 
some  equally  frivolous  thing. 

Did  I just  spend  my  first  editorial 
talking  about  the  benefits  of  reading? 
Damn,  I feel  like  the  guy  that  plays 
Geordi  on  Star  Trek,  or  Mr.  T. 

-Bryan 

Creditor-in-Thief 


IMHHSB0  WD  mm  HMMB 


Dear  Bryan, 

I was  walking  down  the 
street  and  saw  a group 
of  men  with  white  hats 
discussing  where  to 
draw  the  line  for  "being 
too  black".  I feel  I should 
report  the  incident  to 
someone,  but 

i don't  know  who.  Can  you 
help  me  out? 

-Koncerned  Kitizen  Kane 


Dear  Kane, 

I sure  what  you  saw  was  some  chefs 
arguing  over  how  to  make  a perfect 
charred  steak. 

Please  stop  wasting  my  time  with 
your  petty  concerns. 

-Biyan 

Yo  B.  Ryan, 

I'm  thinking  about 
starting  a wildly  popular 
charcuterie  club  similar 
to  Trinity  College's.  Do 
you  have  any  pointers 
besides  gluing  googly  eyes 


onto  live  lobsters  and 
then  releasing  them  back 
into  the  sea?  I figured 
if  two  magnets  are  polar 
then  whats  really  stopping 
this  club  from  taking  off 
like  an  ostriches  head 
in  the  sand?  Sorry  for 
the  amount  of  questions, 
I'm  just  generally  not  a 
busy  person  and  rather 
bug  your  highness  with 
trivial  inquisitions. 
Please  respond  as  soon 
as  possible  since  my 
lobster,  Lobby,  is  growing 
exceptionally  ill. 

Much  Obliged. 

Jimmy 

Dear  Jimmy, 

I feel  that  the  formation  of  a 
charcuterie  club  would  be  a great 
asset  to  the  SKULE ™ community, 
and  there  is  nothing  holding  it  back 
from  taking  off.  There  isn’t  nearly 
enough  sausage  in  engineering,  and 
I feel  that  we  can  always  use  more. 
Once  the  charcuterie  club  has  been 
established,  you  should  have  plenty 
of  preserved  meat  to  feed  little  Lobby 


to  heal  all  of  its  ailments.  The  main 
hurdle  ahead  of  you  is  recruiting  new 
members  to  the  club.  May  I suggest 
an  advertisement  in  a campus 
newspaper? 

-Bryan 

Dearest  Tom, 

Please  may  I access  to 

the  toike  email  account? 
I would  like  to  respond 
to  letters  to  the  editor. 
Like  this  one  I am  writing 
right  now. 

Much  love, 

Bryan 

Dear  Bryan, 

I can 't  believe  you  have  had  the 
position  for  almost  a week  and  you 
still  haven't  gotten  access  to  the 
toike@skide.ca  email  address.  Are 
you  completely  incompetent?  Can 't 
you  get  anything  done?  Clearly 
you  are  the  worst  editor  in  the 
history  of  the  Toike  and  should  quit 
immediately. 

-Biyan 


JOIN  US 

There  are  too  many  words  in  this  issue  of  the  Toike. 
If  you  know  Photoshop  I will  love  you  longtime. 

Next  Content  Meeting:  Thursday,  February  11th  at  5PM 
in  the  Sanford  Fleming  Atrium 
Next  Put-Together  Meeting:  Friday,  February  26th  at  6pm 
in  Engcom 

Refreshments  will  be  provided  for  participation  and  good  ideas 
so  come  prepared! 

Questions?  Letters?  Flatemail?  Email  toike@skule.ca 


NEWS  BRIEFS 


TTC  Union  Shocked  at 
Uncaring  Response  to 
"sleeping"  Streetcar 
Driver 

The  Amalgamated  Transit 
Union  says  it  is  “discouraging” 
that  pedestrians  did  not  check 
on  the  well-being  of  the  streetcar 
driver  driving  East  on  Queen  St. 
near  Broadview  Ave.  at  12:30 
a.m.  on  January  25. 

The  driver  was  photographed 
leaning  back  in  his  chair,  eyes 
closed,  mouth  open  and  hands 
folded  on  his  stomach  at  12:29 
a.m.,  Jan.  25  by  a Woodbridge 
man,  now  in  critical  condition 
at  St.  Michael’s  hospital,  John 
Hagers.  Mr.  Hagers  posted  the 
photo  to  Twitter  yesterday,  and 
it  was  quickly  picked  up,  and 
commented  upon,  by  many 
media  outlets. 

“How  dare  Mr.  Hagers  not 
check  to  see  if  the  streetcar 
driver  about  to  strike  him  down 
was  alright!"  declared  TTC 
Union  president  Bob  Kinnear. 
“For  the  second  time  in  as 
many  weeks,  our  ever-vigilant, 
modestly  paid  employees  have 
unjustly  become  the  subject 
of  public  ridicule.  This  is  an 
outrage!" 


Paul  McCartney  About 
to  Die! 

In  an  interview  last  week, 
Paul  McCartney  revealed  he  is 
putting  his  affairs  in  order.  “It's 
my  duty  as  a popular  public 
figure,”  he  said.  “Someone  has 
to  take  people's  mind  off  the 
earthquake  in  Haiti." 

The  former  Beatles  member 
drew  the  shortest  straw  when 
the  world’s  celebrities  met  to 
decide  who  would  make  the 
sacrifice.  Past  famous  deaths 
include  Sterling  Hayden  of  Dr. 
Strangelove  after  the  Chernobyl 
meltdown,  followed  by  fellow 
Strangelove  actor  Keenan  Wynn 
when  it  was  decided  the  disaster 
was  too  big  to  be  forgotten  with 
just  one  death.  Ernie  Coombs, 
better  known  as  Mr.  Dressup, 
was  selected  to  die  after  9/11, 
and  Michael  Jackson  died  for 
the  Iranian  election  scandal. 


Jimmy  Lu  One-Ups 
Harper:  Disassembles 
EngSoc  (literally) 

After  proroguing  EngSoc 
(page  7),  Jimmy  Lu  enjoyed 
his  time  off  so  much  that  he 
decided  to  extend  his  vacation 
indefinitely.  The  VPs  learned 
they  had  been  fired  when  they 
found  their  entire  office  taken 
apart  one  Sunday  morning. 
Pieces  of  desks  and  chairs 
were  stacked  in  the  centre  of 
the  room  with  a note  from 
Jimmy  taped  to  a disconnected 
computer  monitor.  VP  Finance 
Kyle  Dupont  reported  that  the 
EngSoc  bank  account  had  been 
emptied  and  Jimmy  Lu  was  last 
spotted  boarding  a plane  to  the 
Cayman  Islands. 


Cljootfe  ge  #Ume  ®otkc  ^tibenture! 
§9e  3|ere 


BEER -WINGS*  P001 -JAVA 
SPORTS  • JUKEBOX  • SPIRITS 
EVENTS -OPEN  STAGE -GAMES 


Wow,  that  was  some  party  last  night.  You  wake  up  on  your  lawn, 
missing  your  wallet  and  wearing  someone  else’s  shoes.  What  time 
is  it?  Six  o’clock?!  You’ll  be  late  for  your  Toike  meeting,  you’d  bet- 
ter hurry!  You  run  as  fast  as  you  can  and  arrive  just  at  it  starts. 
There’s  that  new  douchebag  editor  everyone  hates.  Too  bad  the  last 
editor  was  brutally  murdered;  you  know,  they  never  did  solve  that.  You 
give  at  least  three  unfunny  ideas  so  everyone  can  get  out  of  here. 
You  wrap  up  the  meeting  in  record  time  - 30  minutes  (at  45  RPM). 
Time  to  hit  the  town;  what  fun  event  do  you  want  to  do  this  evening? 

• If  you  want  to  go  out  and  have  a little  questionably  legal  fun  , 

go  to  the  top  of  page  12 

• If  you're  really  just  thirsty,  go  to  the  bottom  of  page  13 

• If  you  want  to  make  this  a night  to  remember,  go  to  the  bottom 

of  page  4 

Toike  Editor  to  Lead  Engineering  Society 

of  his  predecessor,  was  the  only  one  not 
present  at  the  meeting.  We  reached  Bryan 
at  his  home  and  asked  him  to  comment  on 
the  matter. 


In  an  event  unprecedented  in  the  125  year 
history  of  the  Engineering  Society,  the 
succession  of  the  position  of  president  has 
reached  all  the  way  to  the  Toike  Oike  edi- 
tor, owing  to  a tragic  accident  at  council. 
The  society  is  structured  such  that,  should 
the  president  die  in  office  or  become  in- 
capacitated, the  vice-president  finance 
assumes  his  role.  Should  the  VP-finance 
die  in  this  regard,  the  VP-academic  then 
assumes  the  presidency.  This  presidency 
pass-off  works  its  way  down  all  vice  presi- 
dencies and  directorships  in  the  council. 
The  chain  ends  with  the  lowest  serving  di- 
rector on  council:  the  Toike  Oike  editor. 
Tragedy  struck  at  the  January  council 
meeting,  when  in  the  middle  of  debating 
a motion  on  whether  to  extend  speaking 
time  about  an  amendment  to  postpone 
the  voting  on  a motion  about  council  re- 
structuring that  would  have  no  effect  in 
real  life,  masked  gunmen  burst  into  the 
room.  Those  present  in  the  surrounding 
rooms  reported  hearing  sounds  of  gunfire 
and  screaming  emanating  from  the  coun- 
cil meeting.  It  appears  the  assailants  were 
armed  with  machine  guns  and  wasted  no 
time  shooting  all  those  on  council  in  a 
chilling  replica  of  the  terrorist  attacks  in 
Mumbai,  India. 

Police  counted  over  one  thousand  bullet 
holes  in  the  room  and  were  seen  removing 
bodies  late  into  the  night.  At  this  time  the 
attackers  remain  at  large  and  police  are 
asking  the  public  for  help  with  any  leads 
they  may  have. 

Bryan  Thompson,  who  was  recently  elect- 
ed Toike  editor  after  the  brutal  murder 


“Well,  it  looks  like  my  poor  attendance 
habits  have  finally  paid  off,”  Mr.  Thomp- 
son said,  “At  the  time,  I was  relaxing  in 
my  home,  busy  not  getting  machine- 
gunned.  You  see,  my  doctor  says  I should 
avoid  bullets.” 

Bryan  apparently  has  big  plans  as  presi- 
dent. He  has  already  issued  a statement 
expressing  his  sympathies  to  the  families 
of  those  lost,  and  encouraging  everyone 
to  forgive  and  move  on. 

“We  can’t  spend  the  rest  of  our  lives 
searching  for  the  killers  and  the  person 
who  hired  them,  even  if  we  do  suspect 
that  that  person  is  right  under  our  noses," 
he  commented,  “Through  a never-ending 
search,  we  end  up  turning  into  those  we 
set  after  in  the  first  place.  No,  it  is  better 
to  forgive  them  and  unquestion ingly  ac- 
cept me  as  your  leader.” 

Changes  have  been  swift  under  Mr. 
Thompson’s  rule,  with  all  dissent  and  op- 
position to  his  policies  being  crushed.  His 
personal  squad  of  enforcers  has  sprung 
up,  ready  to  mete  out  ‘justice’  to  all  those 
who  stand  in  his  way  (I  am  writing  this  in 
a secret  hidey-hole,  by  the  way). 

We  can  only  watch  as  Bryan  ushers  in 
what  he  terms  “the  next  125  years  of  the 
Engineering  Society”  with  baited  breath, 
as  his  reign  of  terror  has  only  just  begun. 

-Alex  Shenkin 


| ein  stdn 


Facebook:  einsteinpub 
Twiner:  einbierhalle 
isubscibe  for  exclusive 
specials  and  giveaways!) 

Serving  up  a good  time 
Every  time  since  9T6! 

Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs.  Martini 
S 


February:  10%  Less  Everything 


If  you’re  anything  like  me  (which  you  probably  are, 
since  you’re  reading  the  Toike),  you’re  probably  fed 
up  as  much  as  I am  about  a problem  that  has  been 
bugging  me  since  time  immemorial  and  which  I will 
reveal  in  the  next  sentence.  That’s  right  - paying 
the  same  price  in  February  for  monthly  plans  de- 
spite the  fact  it  is  10%  shorter.  (It  actually  is,  check 
it  out.) 

I realized  this  when  purchasing  my  February  Metro- 
pass  and  thinking,  “Why  does  it  cost  the  same  as  my 
January  pass  when  the  month  is  shorter?  It’s  not  like 
I’m  going  to  ride  the  subway  an  extra  six  times  on 
February  28th."  I realized  it  is  also  the  same  for  my 
phone  bill  and,  uh...  okay,  I guess  those  are  the  only 
two.  Oh:  And  the  internet.  And  my  gym  member- 


ship, if  I had  one.  But  that’s  not  the  point.  The  point 
is  that  all  of  us  are  getting  bilked  out  of  our  hard 
earned  (or  hard  stolen)  dollars  paying  for  things  to 
use  on  days  that  do  not  exist  in  the  crappiest  month 
of  the  year.  Sure,  they  throw  us  a bone  every  four 
years  with  a bonus  ‘leap  day’,  but  that  hardly  makes 
up  for  all  of  it. 

So  I say  to  you,  fool  who’s  reading  this,  refuse  to  pay! 
Stand  up  and  say,  “Give  me  10%  off  my  monthly  sub- 
scription fee,  for  there  are  10%  less  - I mean  fewer 
- days  in  this  month!”  I promise  they  will  pay  10% 
more  attention  to  you.  Of  course,  10%  more  on  zero 
is  still  zero. 


Toonie  TUESDAY 


Open  Mike 


LVUTIMLhVi 


Good  tunes,  good  variety, 
hilarious  dost  and  free  siuff@9pm 

Thirsty  THURSDAY 

[Pitcher  Special) 

B.U.R.P!  FRIDAY 

(Big  Ugly  Rockin’  Party) 

Live  Music  SATURDAY 

me  best  acis  from  out  open  mike 
take  the  stage  @ 9pm 

Free  Pool  & Comedy 
S 

Toronto's  funniest  people  take 
the  stage  @8pm! 

All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at 
par  every  weekend! 

Games  Room  with 
plasma 

(available  for  groups] 

Free  wireless  internet 

229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59*STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 
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How  to  Get  Everyone  in  your  Class  to 
Hate  You 


There's  always  someone  in  your  class 
that  everyone  hates.  If  you  don't  know 
who  that  person  is,  chances  are  you’re 
that  person.  If  you’ve  ever  wondered 
what  it  would  be  like  to  be  this  person, 
just  follow  these  easy  tips  and  you'll  be 
well  on  your  way. 

1. Appearance:  you  have  to  look  the  part. 
You  could  go  about  this  in  2 different 
ways 

a.  Smug  D-bag: 

i.  American  Apparel  V-neck  shirt  in 
various  pastel  colours  at  any  time  of 
the  year. 

ii.  Unnecessarily  flashy/expensive 
glasses 

iii.  Skinny  jeans 

iv.  Other  “en-vogue"  attire 

v.  Cell  phone  clipped  to  belt  when 
there  is  no  need  for  it  to  be  there,  i.e. 
You  do  not  own  a business. 

b.  Disgusting  pig: 

i.  The  same  thing  every  day 

ii.  Stains  on  clothing 

iii.  Vomit-inducing  body  odour 

2. General  Demeanor:  This  is  really  the 
most  important  part  of  getting  people  to 
hate  you.  If  you  don’t  have  the  proper  at- 
titude, people  could  give  you  the  benefit 
of  the  doubt  and  excuse  your  douchey 
dressing  by  assuming  that  you're  just  a 
consumer  whore  with  a lot  of  money  to 
spend. 

a.  Some  key  attributes  you  need  to  pos- 
sess: 

i.  Extreme  smugness 

ii.  The  belief  that  you  are  the  smart- 
est/most important  person  who  has 
ever  lived 

iii.  The  belief  that  you  are  smarter 
than  everyone  in  the  class,  includ- 
ing the  professor 

iv.  An  obsession  with  you  marks/ 
grades,  especially  in  comparison  to 
your  classmates' 


v.  Infatuation  with  the  sound  of  your 
own  voice 
b.  Actions  in  class: 

i.  Ask  dumb  questions/ones  that 
were  already  answered 

ii.  “Answer"  questions  by  essentially 
just  repeating  the  question  without 
an  upward  inflection 

iii.  "Ask"  questions  that  are  essen- 
tially just  repetitions  of  what  the 
professor  has  just  finished  saying 

iv.  Ask  leading  questions  that  you 
know  will  be  answered  in  the  lec- 
ture anyway,  just  to  show  everyone 
how  “smart”  you  are.  (You  can  eas- 
ily accomplish  this  by  saying:  “you’ll 
probably  answer  this  in  the  lec- 
ture, but...”) 

v.  Talk  to  the  people  around  you 
about  pretentious  things  like  your 
hipster  band,  new  hipster  sunglass- 
es, hipster  clothes,  etc. 

vi.  Talk  to  the  professor  for  the  en- 
tire break  in  hopes  that  they  will 
mention  in  class  the  fact  that  you 
discussed  something  over  the  break 

vii. Make  the  prof,  re-explain  the  en- 
tire lecture  to  you  again  after  class, 
while  ensuring  that  no  one  else  can 
ask  him  a simple  question  without 
waiting  for  half  an  hour. 

viii. Walk  in  half  an  hour  late,  then 
immediately  ask  the  person  next  to 
you  for  the  notes  that  you  missed  by 
being  late 

ix.  Speak  really  loudly  while  “whis- 
pering” to  the  person  next  to  you, 
asking  him/ her  for  their  notes 

x. Come  in  half  an  hour  late  and  cut 
through  an  entire  row  of  seated  peo- 
ple to  get  to  the  single  empty  seat  in 
the  front  of  the  class.  Make  sure  you 
block  everyone’s  view  of  the  prof/ 
board  as  you  are  taking  off  your 
jacket,  sitting  down,  etc. 

-Hubert  Von  Thftermeyer 


Find  Adventure,  Pursue  Engineering 
Opportunities  Abroad: 
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You  swagger  over  to  the  next  table  ready  to  hit  on  the  object  of 
your  desire  - all  that  alcohol  has  given  you  at  least  +10  charisma. 
You  open  up  with  your  classic  pickup  line,  "I  wish  I was  sine 
squared  and  you  were  cosine  squared  so  together  we’d  be  one," 
but  it  does  not  seem  to  do  it.  Nonplussed,  you  move  onto  your 
failsafe  integration  chat-up  lines,  it  becomes  apparent  that  the  object 
of  your  desire  is  immune  to  your  lame  advances.  You  try  every 
trick  you  know  for  picking  up  a member  of  the  sex  to  which  you 
are  attracted,  but  to  no  avail.  Your  self  esteem-engine  derailed,  you 
need  to  bring  it  back  up. 


if  you  decide  to  dine  & dash  to  boost  your  confidence,  go  to 
bottom  of  page  6 

if  you  deicide  oniy  pranking  your  rival  newspaper,  The  Varsity, 
can  lift  your  spirits,  go  to  the  top  of  page  12 
if  you  decide  only  wanton,  unnecessary  destruction  can  boost 
your  seif  esteem  back  up,  go  to  the  bottom  of  this  page,  of 
page  4 


~p 7 v 

Bring  out  the  Fucking  Appetizers! 


When  will  they  bring  out  the  fucking  appetizers? 
Seriously,  I ordered  my  shrimp  l’orange  like  10 
minutes  ago.  How  fucking  hard  is  it  to  bring  me 
my  fucking  shrimp? 


I guess  there’s  a fucking  risk  with  the  soup,  but 
they  usually  leave  that  to  fucking  sit  out  all  day 
so  that  when  they  serve  it,  it’s  not  even  fucking 
tepid.  God,  I fucking  hate  this  place. 


Am  I actually  supposed  to  sit  here  and  believe 
that  it  takes  more  than  ten  minutes  to  prepare 
appetizers?  That’s  a fucking  disgrace.  It  should 
have  been  here,  at  the  latest,  four  fucking  min- 
utes ago,  and  a good  chef  would  have  brought  my 
dish  with  some  extra  fucking  peppers  on  the  side 
within  three  minutes.  I guess  after  ten  minutes, 
I can  kiss  goodbye  to  my  fucking  peppers  on  the 
side.  Ten  fucking  minutes  for  a fucking  order  of 
shrimp  1’orange?  Are  you  fucking  kidding  me? 

I figure  you  take  two  fucking  minutes  to  catch  the 
shrimp  and  dock  the  fucking  boat,  one  minute 
to  fucking  cook  them,  thirty  fucking  seconds  for 
seasoning,  let  it  cool  for  a fucking  minute,  be- 
cause if  this  fucking  appetizer  burns  the  roof  of 
my  fucking  mouth,  I may  lose  my  fucking  tem- 
per. That’s  still  only  four  and  a half  fucking  min- 
utes, so  where  the  fuck  is  my  fucking  shrimp? 

Maybe  I should  have  just  ordered  a fucking  sal- 
ad of  the  soup  du  fucking  jour;  at  least  I won’t 
burn  my  mouth  on  those  fucking  things.  Well, 


Anyway,  if  my  shrimp  l’orange  isn’t  ready  in  the 
next  minute  I’ll  fucking  go  out  there  myself  with 
this  fucking  fishing  rod  I brought  and  show  them 
how  you  properly  make  shrimp  fucking  l’orange 
in  five  minutes.  That'll  show  that  fucking  Cor- 
don Bleu  motherfucker  who  wears  the  chef  hat 
in  these  parts. 

Oh  great,  now  the  fucking  waiter  is  on  his  way 
over.  Probably  to  make  sure  I don’t  lose  my  fuck- 
ing patience.  Bad  news,  fuckface:  I lost  my  pa- 
tience seven  fucking  minutes  ago,  when  I was 
expecting  to  be  halfway  fucking  through  a plate 
full  of  shrimp  l’o  fucking  range. 

Unreal.  That  fucking  idiot  waiting  on  my  ta- 
ble insists  that  this  fucking  glorified  mess  hall 
doesn’t  even  serve  shrimp  1’orange.  Can  you 
fucking  believe  this  guy?  No  shrimp  l'orange.  No 
fucking  shrimp  l’orange!  I guess  I’ll  just  fill  up  on 
the  fucking  bread  then. 

- Aaron  Peeuer 
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Iron  Ring:  Dollars  and  Cents 


Question:  Including  textbooks,  extra  courses  and  oth- 
er additional  expenses,  how  much  would  one  in  theory 
be  spending  per  pound  of  metal  that  we  are  receiving? 

According  lo  my  scale,  my  ring  (size  8 1/2)  weighs  in  at 
2.1  g,  or  0.00462970751  lbs. 

I'd  say  over  the  last  5 years  our  “average”  tuition  was  in 
the  high  8k's,  so  let's  be  conservative  and  say  $8900/yr. 
Sorry  international  students,  your  tuition  amounts  depress 
me  so  I'm  not  considering  that 

Books,  I'd  say  around  500  a semester,  your  mileage  may 
vary  depending  on  your  love  of  used  books  and  photo- 
copies. 

Other  expenses?  It  depends  on  what  keeps  you  alive  and 
from  going  absolutely  insane  during  the  school  year. 

Food,  beer,  candy,  weed,  TTC,  rent,  etc  etc  etc..  At  least 
1 000  a month.  Let's  add  a safety  factor  of  1 .5  and  piss  off 
both  the  aero's  and  the  civ's  simultaneously. 

So  let's  tally  this  up.,  for  a 4 year  degree: 


Tuition  = S 35  600 

Books  = S 4000 

Other  = S 72  000 

For  a grand  total  of:  Sill  600 


Divided  by  the  weight  of  the  ring,  that  little  piece  of  alloy 
is  costing  you: 

$24  105  194.49  per  pound! 

Or  to  keep  it  metric  we  get: 

S53. 1 M (CD N)  per  kilogram 

or  alternatively, 

527M  Euros  per  slug 

which  is  equal  to 

6.14  x 10A(-19)  Swedish  kronors  per  atomic  mass  unit 

(amu) 

I can  go  on.,  but  for  everyone's  sake,  I won't. 

Once  again,  your  milage  may  vary. 

-Dr.  Kenneth  Noisewater 


Cljooste  (0tmie  Cotke 
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You  talk  with  your  buddies  and  you  all  come  to  the  agreement 
that  it  is  mayhem  time.  You  set  about  trashing  the  office  - flipping 
desks,  tearing  up  papers  and  kicking  holes  in  the  walls.  You  do 
everything  except  knock  over  the  trash  can,  which  would  literally 
be  trashing  the  office.  But  wait,  what's  that  sound  you  hear?  It 
sounds  like  a siren.  You  realize  that  the  Mice  have  found  out 
about  your  shenanigans  and  are  coming  to  arrest  you.  You’re  just 
confused  as  to  why  there  is  a siren,  when  Mice  headquarters 
are  in  the  same  building  you're  in. 

• If  you  want  to  try  your  tuck  and  leave  some  threatening 
messages  for  the  Varsity  staff  before  you  go,  go  to  the 
bottom  of  page  10 

• Screw  this!  Let's  get  out  of  here  and  regroup  at  Einstein's! 
Go  to  the  bottom  of  page  13 

• if  you  decide  it's  time  to  stick  it  to  another  newspaper,  go 
to  the  bottom  of  page  4 


Rogers  drops  “System  Access  Fee”,  Introduces 
New  “Pay  us  or  Else  Fee” 


Rogers  wireless  has  decided  to  drop  its  un- 
popular “System  Access  Fee”  in  response  to 
claims  that  the  name  of  the  fee  is  misleading 
and  implies  that  the  fee  is  a government  tariff, 
rather  than  an  arbitrarily  imposed  surcharge. 
The  Canadian  telecommunications  giant  will 
replace  the  “System  Access  Fee”  with  the  new 
“Pay  us  or  Else  Fee"  which  can  be  up  to  ten 
times  higher  than  the  old  fee  depending  on  the 
contract.  The  move  has  attracted  widespread 
criticism  from  consumer  advocacy  groups  who 
claim  that  the  new  fee  is  “excessive"  and  "ex- 
tortionist". When  reached  for  comment,  Rog- 
ers spokesman,  Damien  Blackheart  issued  the 
following  statement  concerning  the  new  fee: 

We  at  Rogers  now  understand  that  our  cus- 
tomers are  a pack  of illiterate  rubes,  incapable 
of  grasping  the  subtlety  of a simple  euphemism 
like  “System  Access  Fee".  We  had  assumed 
that  the  consumer  would  understand  that  the 
“System  Access  Fee  "was  a way  for  us  to  charge 
higher  monthly  rates  without  having  to  adver- 
tise that  fact.  Unfortunately  it  seems  we  gross- 
ly overestimated  the  public's  intelligence.  By 
introducing  the  ‘ 'Pay  us  or  Else  Fee  ”,  we  hope 
to  eliminate  any  confusion  about  our  pricing 
structure.  The  name  of  the  fee  states,  in  the 
dearest  possible  language,  that  if  you  don  tpay 
the  new  fee,  there  will  be  consequences:  if  you 
complain  about  your  bill,  we  will  raise  your 
fee;  should  you  continue  to  disobey  us,  we  will 


terminate  your  phone  service  while  maintain- 
ingyour  monthly  payment  contract. 

We  see  Rogers  together  with  our  competitors 
and  clients  as  a family,  ft  is  more  of  a tradi- 
tional, 1950’s-style  family,  where  Rogers  is 
the  father,  our  competitors  are  the  weak  and 
pathetic  mother  and  the  clients  are  the  natter- 
ing, ungrateful  children.  If  the  kids  start  ask- 
ing daddy  too  many  questions,  he  will  have  no 
choice  but  to  unleash  his  own  particular  brand 
of  savage  discipline  on  the  kids,  until  their  col- 
lective hides  form  a gruesome  mosaic  of  bruis- 
es, welts  and  cigarette  burns.  The  kids  can  try. 
and  run  to  mommy  for  help,  sure,  but  she  will 
be  too  drunk  and  strung  out  on  diet  pills  to  do 
anything  about  it.  Eventually,  the  children  ac- 
cept their  fathers  brutal  authority  and  collapse 
into  frustrated  fits  of  sobbing  while  daddy  con- 
tinues to  spit  whiskey  at  them.  We  hope  that 
our  customers  will  finally  startpaying  what  we 
decide  they  should  with  their  eyes  dosed  and 
their  mouths  shut.  We  look  forward  to  your 
continued,  reluctant,  patronage. 

Despite  the  audacity  of  the  new  Rogers  policy, 
consumers  don’t  seem  surprised  by  the  fee, 
and  industry  analysts  do  not  expect  the  change 
to  affect  Rogers’  stranglehold  on  the  Canadian 
wireless  market. 

- Jonathan  Lesage 


Guide  to  Being  A 24  Hour  Party  Person 


Godiva  week  has  come  and  gone, 
and  though  I am  too  busy  and  cool 
and  handsome  to  take  part  in  the 
festivities  anymore,  I still  find  it 
important  to  teach  the  untermen- 
sch  how  a real  person  parties:  with- 
out sleep,  rest  or  sanity.  Think  of 
this  as  a reference  for  next  year’s 
godiva  week;  you  don’t  want  to  miss 
anything  do  you? 

Step  1:  Don’t  Sleep 

This  should  be  obvious  to  even  the 
most  infantile  readers,  but  you’d  be 
surprised  at  how  many  people  I saw 
sleeping  last  year.  Seriously  folks,  8 
hours  sleeping  is  8 hours  not  party- 
ing. Caffeine  really  helps  with  this 
but  if  you're  serious  about  partying 
1 would  suggest  a extirpation  of  the 
orbito-frontal  cortex,  the  part  of  the 
brain  that  is  in  charge  of  self-con- 
trol and  sleep.  This  has  the  added 
benefit  of  making  you  really,  really 
cool  (unless  you  play  WoW  or  some 


shit,  in  which  case  you’ll  probably 
just  keep  playing  that  24/7).  Dr.  M. 
Gele  should  be  able  to  provide  this 
procedure  at  a reasonable  price. 
Just  tell  him  “The  Falcon”  sent  you. 


Figure  A:  The  Orbito-fronta! 
cortex  (circled)  is  the  part  of 
your  brain  you  want  cut  out. 
call  Dr.  M.  Gele,  or  take your 
chances  with  the  do-it-yourself 
approach. 


Step  2:  Do  Not  Go  To  Class 
This  is  another  obvious  one.  Even 
with  my  super  easy  schedule,  I still 
have  19  hours  a week  of  class.  That 
works  out  to  2.7  hours  a day  that  I 
could  be  box  socialling.  Easy  way  to 
do  this:  just  don't  show  up  to  class. 
If  you  have  trouble  with  this  then 
this  article  will  be  of  no  help  to  you, 
nerd. 

Step  3:  Adult  Diapers 

You  might  think  I’m  crazy,  but  rid- 
dle me  this,  Batman  : How  can  you 
party  when  shitting/pissing/shit- 
ting and  pissing?  You  can’t.  Invest 
in  some  sturdy  adult  diapers:  I sug- 
gest an  active  lifestyle  diaper  such 
as  Depends’  Fernando  Pisani  line. 
Remove  fiber  and  non-alcoholic  liq- 
uids from  your  diet  in  order  to  pre- 
vent unnecessary  urindefacation 
and  one  diaper  can  last  you  a whole 
week.  Don’t  wanna  miss  a second  to 
change  your  ‘per! 


Step  4:  Ignore  The  Hallucina- 
tions 

Unless  you’re  actively  pursuing  hal- 
lucinations, it’s  probably  best  to 
ignore  the  horrible  visions  and  the 
suggestive  voices  that  follow  lack  of 
sleep.  They’re  a total  buzzkill.  Noth- 
ing is  worse  than  wheeling  some 
woman  while  satan  commands 
you  to  drink  the  blood  of  your  best 
friend.  The  easiest  way  to  do  this  is 
to  gain  experience  with  hallucina- 
tions; buy  about  40  doses  of  LSD 
and  take  it  all  at  once  about  a year 
in  advance.  By  the  time  Godiva 
Week  comes  around,  you  should  be 
coming  down  from  your  trip  and 
ready  for  anything! 

Step  5:  Gene  Therapy 
It’s  probably  too  late  for  you,  but  if 
you’re  truly  serious  about  partying 
hard,  modify  your  DNA  to  ensure 
your  child  will  be  a Shindig  Super- 


man. Changing  the  location  of  some 
sodium  atoms  will  allow  him  (boys 
are  the  best  partiers)  to  process  al- 
cohol as  a stimulant  instead  of  de- 
pressant. Rearrange  some  nitrogen 
to  give  him  deadly  disco  laser  eyes: 
truly  the  life  of  the  party!  Modify 
some  iodine  to  make  his  throat  into 
a radio  that  is  only  able  to  broadcast 
Andrew  W.K.’s  ‘Party  Hard’  at  150 
decibels.  Your  creativity’s  the  only 
limiting  factor  here!  Be  imagina- 
tive! 

Obviously,  these  are  only  the  first 
steps  to  being  a true  partier.  If  you 
really  want  to  make  the  big  leagues, 
you’ve  gotta  practice  your  technique 
and  develop  your  own  strategy.  Who 
knows,  maybe  you  can  be  the  next 
Brittany  Murphy! 

- Prosper  Montague 
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You  quickly  hang  up  the  zucchini  and  spend  ten  minutes  admiring  your  medio- 
cre accomplishments.  At  least  five  people  will  get  your  clever  inside  joke.  You 
ponder  whether  those  not  in  the  know  will  work  out  the  phallic  connection.  Well, 
there’s  only  one  thing  that  could  possibly  top  this. 

• Let's  fucking  trash  this  place!  Go  to  the  top  of  page  6 

• Alcohol  time!  Let's  head  out  to  Stein’s.  Go  to  the  bottom  of  page  13 

• if  you  decide  it  is  time  to  do  the  thing  you  have  always  dreamed  of.  Go 
to  the  bottom  of  page  4 
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Bathroom  Review 
3rd  Floor  Mech 

The  bathroom  on  the  third  floor  of  the  mechanical  engineering 
building  is  generally  quite  clean  and  very  spacious.  It  features  a 
large  window  which  allows  daylight  to  illuminate  your  stream, 
which  is  a nice  change  from  the  usual  fluorescent  lighting.  There 
are  ample  stalls,  which  means  that  it  is  rare  that  you  would  need 
to  wait  to  drop  a deuce,  and  four  urinals  as  well  as  four  sinks.  The 
toilets  are  a standard  size  and  are  what  you  would  expect  from 
a department  that  does  extensive  research  in  fluid  dynamics. 
The  urinals  however,  are  the  another  matter.  Instead  of  having 
standard  urinals  to  pee  in,  there  are  4 tall  urinals  that  reach  to 
the  ground,  not  a big  issue,  sometimes  even  preferred  except  that 
there  is  an  inexplicable  single  step  up  to  get  to  the  urinals.  Why 
is  there  a single  step?  Seriously?  What  were  they  thinking?  This 
elevated  peeing,  adjacent  to  a large  open  area,  is  a little  unnerving, 
seriously,  it  feels  like  peeing  on  stage.  Some  of  you  may  enjoy 
letting  your  inner  showman  out  every  once  and  awhile,  but  there 
is  something  about  relieving  myself  and  having  the  inexplicable 
sense  that  I should  be  singing,  dancing  or  telling  jokes  at  the  same 
time  that  makes  me  a little  uneasy. 


> ..  1 a 1 

You  bring  up  your  trusty  left  foot  and  smash  the  door  open.  7 hope  they  have 
door  insurance,  ” you  think  to  yourself,  as  you  smite.  But  it  is  short-lived,  as  a 
look  of  surprise  takes  hold  of  your  face.  Inside  are  seated  the  two  editors  of 
the  Gargoyle,  shocked  expressions  on  their  faces  as  they  stare  at  you  and  your 
party.  This  wasn't  supposed  to  happen  - the  office  should  have  been  empty! 
Why  would  anyone  bother  working  on  a newspaper  late  at  night?! 

Well,  as  the  old  saying  goes,  In  for  a penny,  in  for  a pound.’  You  put  down 
your  supplies  and  you  turn  on  your  charm.  You  aren't  in  a discriminating  mood, 
and  being  an  engineer,  and  therefore  one  of  the  smoothest  operators  on  campus, 
the  two  editors  succumb  to  your  charms.  You  tell  them  that  you  were  walking 
by  and  saw  the  light  on  and  thought  you  would  stop  by  for  a visit.  When  they 
inquire  about  all  the  laxatives,  high  fiber  cereal,  and  newspapers  you  tell  them 
that  you  heard  that  the  staff  of  the  Gargoyle  loves  all  those  things.  Naturally, 
they  believe  your  explanation  and  as  luck  would  have  it  they  do  enjoy  Metamu- 
cii  They  greedily  devour  it  and  run  off  to  the  washroom.  Damn  that  stuff  really 
works,  you  can  hear  them  down  the  hall.  Now  its  time  to  weigh  your  options. 

• If  you  decide  that  you'll  regret  this  tomorrow  and  want  to  prank  a different 
newspaper,  go  to  the  top  of  page  12 

• If  you  suddenly  feel  that  shitting  all  over  their  office  is  redundant,  go  to 
bottom  of  page  13 

• If  you  still  want  to  go  ahead  with  the  plan  go  to  the  bottom  of  page  12 


Jimmy  Lu  Prorogues  Engsoc: 
Everybody  Happy 

-y  On  Tuesday,  February  9th  at  7pm,  Jimmy  Lu,  the  president  of 
r EngSoc,  stood  in  front  of  the  directors  and  vice  presidents  and 
announced  that  he  would  be  proroguing  EngSoc,  a move  which 
i will  effectively  cancel  all  meetings,  subsequently  preventing 
any  new  bylaws,  levies  or  elections  from  occurring.  Upon  hear- 
ing the  news,  the  room  exploded  with  joyous  cheering,  followed 
' by  chants  of  “Best  Prez  Ever”  ad  nauseam.  The  class  represent- 
atives, who,  on  average,  have  the  highest  attendance  at  EngSoc 
v council  meetings,  proceeded  to  lift  Jimmy  up  over  their  heads 
__jivhilp  tears  of  joy  rolled  down  their  cheeks.  When  asked  about 
j their  feelings  on  the  subject,  one  Class  Representative  said: 

Tou  know,  you  show  up  to  every  meeting  because,  you  know, 
k we  were  elected  by  our  class  and  it's  our  duty  to  represent 
their  interests  so  that  their  fees  are  spent  wisely.  It  really  isn’t 
that  much  of  our  time,  but  I'd  be  a total  dick  if  I put  this  on  my 
resume  and  talked  about  it  in  interviews  and  did  nothing  at 
all.  The  meetings  are  just  so  boring  though,  seriously,  they  are 
so  fucking  boring,  oh  my  god  are  they  boring.  We  just  sit  there 
and  eat  our  free  food  and  vote,  all  the  while  secretly  hoping 
that  Jimmy  Lu  will  send  us  home.” 
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Name  Alex  Shenkin 

Program  Mechanical  Engineering 

Employer  Sehill  Technologies  Corp. 

Position  Junior  Designer 
Location  Undisclosed 

Job  Description 

Sehill  Technologies  is  a defence  company  that  manu- 
factures anti-personnel  munitions  like  landmines,  flech- 
ettes  and  cluster  bomblets.  I work  as  a junior  designer  in 
the  landmine  division.  There  are  several  components  to  a 
landmine:  the  charge,  the  detonator  and  the  fuse.  I work 
solely  with  the  fuses,  which  basically  means  I have  to  en- 
sure that  the  mine  activates  when  we  want  it  to.  Taking 
in  the  fuse  requirements  - such  as  only  detonating  when 
there  is  a group  of  people  in  the  area  - I worked  with  a 
senior  designer  to  come  up  with  a solution  that  is  cost  ef- 
fective and  reliable. 

Perks 

I’ll  be  up  front  about  this:  one  of  the  main  perks  is 
the  great  pay.  1 make  almost  double  the  average  for  PEY 
students,  which  lets  me  invest  early,  get  the  latest  stuff  and 


go  on  vacations.  Speaking  of  vacations,  I get  four  weeks!  I 
went  to  Switzerland  this  year,  but  some  employees  some- 
times take  trips  to  countries  ravaged  by  landmines  so 
they  can  see  their  work  firsthand.  Add  to  this  an  amazing 
benefits  package  and  this  job  sounds  pretty  sweet! 

On  top  of  the  travelling  I got  to  do  during  my  vacation 
time  I also  got  to  travel  all  over  the  developed  world  for 
Sehill  while  trying  to  help  them  break  into  new  indus- 
tries. We  worked  with  many  fantastic  people  to  try  to  get 
landmines  installed  on  golf  courses,  on  private  residences 
as  home  security  devices,  or  have  them  used  for  hunt  and 
fishing  equipment. 

Now,  great  pay  and  benefits  are  always  nice  to  have, 
but  a job  in  a bad  environment  will  eventually  drive  any- 
one off.  That's  why  I love  working  at  Sehill  - it’s  like  a 
large  family  here.  Everyone  looks  out  for  each  other  and 
is  always  willing  to  lend  a hand.  I also  get  a lot  of  feed- 
back about  my  work.  When  something  isn't  going  right, 
the  other  team  members  will  help  me  through  and  make 
sure  I learn  from  my  mistakes. 

The  best  part  of  this  job  is  getting  to  see  the  work  I’ve 
done  on  paper  in  real  life.  At  the  end  of  a project,  they’ll 
take  me  out  on  a trip  to  the  proving  grounds  to  let  me  see 
the  fuses  I designed  at  work. 

Drawbacks 

Working  at  a landmine  manufacturer,  there  are  sure 
to  be  some  drawbacks.  To  start  with,  the  building  I work 
in  doesn’t  have  numbers  or  the  company  name  on  it, 
which  made  it  almost  impossible  to  find  for  my  interview. 
Another  thing  I have  to  deal  with  is  protesters  constantly 
demonstrating  in  the  area  since  they  heard  a landmine 
company  is  in  town.  In  order  to  try  to  appease  these  crazy 
people  Sehill  started  a new  project,  to  develop  a mine  that 
upon  detonation  will  scatter  malaria  medication,  antibi- 


otics, and  capsules  of  fresh  water  to  help  the  community 
in  the  area.  Unfortunately  we  soon  found  out  that  nobody 
would  buy  them  because  the  mines  ended  up  costing  an 
arm  and  a leg.  Another  drawback  is  the  long  commute  to 
cundisclosed  location>  I take  every  day.  Recently,  I have 
started  biking  to  work  in  a kind  of ‘bikepool’,  which  is  a 
new  company  initiative  to  encourage  environmental  re- 
sponsibility. We  stay  off  dirt  roads,  though,  if  you  get  my 
drift. 

Extra-curricular  Activities 

Where  to  start?  If  there  is  an  interest,  Sehill  will  pro- 
vide an  activity.  There  is  a company  soccer  team,  chess 
club,  (small)  on-site  gym,  pub  nights  and  company-wide 
parties.  Not  to  mention  the  flexible  work  schedule  allows 
me  to  still  attend  all  my  favourite  extracurricular  at  Skule. 

I also  get  a free  membership  to  cundisclosed  municipal- 
ity>  Community  Centre,  which  has  a complete  gym  and 
a swimming  pool! 

Why  I chose  this  job 

I’ve  always  had  an  interest  in  helping  out  my  fellow 
man,  whether  it  be  through  volunteering  at  my  local  shel- 
ter, collecting  donations  for  cancer  research  or  making 
sure  other  people  don't  walk  around  in  your  territory.  1 
have  a shelf  above  my  desk  with  dummy  models  of  all  the 
mines  that  use  my  designs.  For  an  anti-landmine  cam- 
paign, these  would  be  a warning,  but  for  me  I guess  it  is 
more  of  a trophy  shelf.  Sometimes  I worry  about  the  fact 
that  people  are  maimed  and  killed  as  a result  of  my  work, 
but  I think  about  my  big  fat  paycheck  and  the  feeling  goes 
away. 
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Oh  shit!  We’re  accelerating!  Could  this 
mean  we’re  not  in  : 


aerating!  couia  tms 
static  equilibrium? 


Wow,  this  hill  looks  steep.  It’s 
a good  thing  our  T-bog  has  a 
top-notch  brake  system  de- 
signed by  Civil  engineers. 


Fwhat’s  our  braking  system  anyways?  V 


There’s  the  finish  line,  deploy  an- 
chor! 


ANCHOR?  I could  slap  the  idiot  that 
designed  this  thing! 
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Guys!  I brought 
the  sled,  we 
can  get  some 
quick  runs  in 
befor-  awww, 
what  the  hell? 


Check  it  out!  Ben  got  his  own  sarcopha 
gus!  Best  concrete  toboggan  run  EVER! 


What 


do 


we 


do?! 


Where’s 
Tony?  y 


Snap*  Crackle*  Pop*  J 


It  s OK!  We’re  gonna  flip  all  the  way  over 


, 


ROCKET MAN!!! 


and  keep  going!  It’ll  look  so  cool! 


Dem  suckas 


got 


am 


shit 


Here  we  go! 


AWWWWWW! 


Right  way  up,  here  we  come! 



Hey  cutie,  what  s 
your  number? 


Caleb,  my  spine  s 
wrapped  around  a 
concrete  runner...  ! 
wanna  bring  me 
back  one?  / 


You  guys  suck,  I m 
going  to  go  get 
some  hot  cocoa  and 
warm  up. 
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ToikEntrepreneurship:  AToike  Oike 
Original  Business  Proposal 

Executive  Summary 

Proposal:  Ludacris-brand  ‘So-Ludacris’  Energy  Drink 

So-Ludacris  Energy  Drink  will  be  an  energy  drink  branded  with  the  likeness  and  approval  of 
rapper  Christopher  Bridges,  aka  Ludacris.  The  drink  itself  is  a high-powered  blend  of  high- 
fructose  corn-syrup  (75%),  water  (15%),  artificially-flavoured  gelatin  protein  (6%),  darmstad- 
tium  cuprochlorid-caffeinol  (3%)  and  fibre  (1%).  The  drink  is  distinct  among  energy  drinks  for 
its  high  protein  and  fibre  content,  which  we  wish  to  present  as  a marketable  advantage.  The 
market  for  energy  drinks  is  not  yet  completely  saturated;  we  feel  the  combination  of  Ludacris 
branding  and  the  drink's  healthy  image  will  be  tremendously  profitable  in  this  environment. 

This  will  profit  the  So-Ludacris  venture  and  the  entertainment  career  of  Mr.  Bridges.  Our  mar- 
keting strategy  will  employ  aggressive  new  techniques,  whereby  we  challenge  the  sexuality  of 
the  18-34  year-old  male  target  demographic.  We  aim  to  use  a combined  print,  television,  radio 
and  internet  campaign. 

Timeline 

As  we  can  easily  have  factories  in  China  churning  out  product  for  pennies  a can,  production  is 
not  a concern.  It  is  possible  to  flood  the  market  within  2 weeks;  we  feel  it  would  be  advanta- 
geous to  wait  until  the  summer  of  2010  for  two  reasons.  First,  we  need  to  confirm  the  viability 
of  Mr.  Bridges'  brand.  To  do  this,  we  will  test  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  notable  for  the  low  vis- 
ibility of  hip-hop  culture.  Second,  we  will  begin  a campaign  similar  to  the  “Gabbo  Is  Coming” 
campaign,  inviting  consumers  to  ask  each  other  what  ‘So-Ludacris’  is  for  sufficient  time  to 
render  its  introduction  a real  event. 

Finances 

Principle  Expenditures: 

Can  production:  16  000  000  cans  per  year  at  12  cents  each:  $1  920  000.00 
Shipping  from  China:  160  tons  at  $1.32  per  ton:  $211.20 
Marketing:  $246  234.83 

Total:  $2 166  446.03 

Principal  Income: 

Sales:  16  000  000  cans  per  year  at  $1.50  per  can:  $24  000  000.00 
Total:  $24  000  000.00 
Target  Clientele 

So-Ludacris  mainly  targets  the  18-34  year  old  male  demographic,  with  a secondary  focus  on 
the  12-17  year  old  male  demographic.  Our  advertising  strategy  will  be  extraordinarily  aggres- 
sive; misogyny  and  homophobia  will  be  exploited,  persuading  the  target  to  purchase  a drink  in 
order  to  feel  secure  in  their  sexuality  and  manhood.  We  will  label  non-consumers  "bustas." 

Advertising  will  appear  on  every  major  televised  sports  event  and  in  subway  and  bus  stops. 
Given  sufficient  capital,  we  also  plan  to  rename  the  home  of  the  AHL’s  Milwaukee  Admirals 
to  “The  So-Ludacris  Energy  Orb."  In  addition,  we  feel  that  Ludacris  should  reference  the  “So- 
Ludacris  Energy  Drink”  in  every  song  he  records  until  2016,  or  until  such  time  as  his  contract 
with  EMI  Records  expires.  Suggested  lyrics  include: 

• “I’m  in  the  hockey  rink.  Don't  want  no  chocolate  drink.  I want  a fuckin’  man's  energy  drink 
- Like  So-Ludacris  brand  energy  drink.” 

• “I’m  poppin  bottles  in  the  MGM  Grand,  Pull  out  the  So-Luda,  Ho  you  know  my  brand.  And 
I am  so  cool  I could  even  lay  Ayn  Rand.  So-Ludacris  takes  you  high,  say  goodbye  to  land.” 

Product  Distribution 

So-Ludacris  will  be  available  at  most  convenience  stores  and  7/11's.  We  will  also  attempt  to 
break  into  the  Health  Store  market,  emphasizing  the  nutritional  and  protein  value  of  the 
drink. 

Staffing 

In  order  to  keep  costs  low,  our  head  office  will  be  located  in  the  Cayman  Islands  for  tax  secu- 
rity purposes.  We  will  outsource  our  management  to  the  Philippines,  allowing  up  and  coming 
professionals  the  opportunity  to  work  with  us  for  wages  of  up  to  $1.73  an  hour.  Our  distribution 
team  will  consist  of  trucking  students  and  senior  citizens  delivering  product  in  armoured  per- 
sonnel carriers  from  the  Soviet-Afghan  war.  Our  team  is  a single  second  year  college  student 
who  will  draw  print  advertisements  and  film  television  ads  in  his  basement  with  his  cell  phone. 
Total  wages  per  year  will  be  $11,622  based  on  45  weeks  at  40  hours  a week. 

Notes: 

• The  1%  Fibre  content  comes  from  recycled  Chinese  newspapers.  They  may  be  pur- 
chased at  47  cents  per  ton,  versus  the  49.5  cents  per  ton  demanded  by  Ghana. 

• Darmstadtium  cuprochlorid-caffeinol  is  distilled  from  wall-scrapings  in  the  Cherno- 
byl area.  Significant  amounts  of  lead  are  added  to  counteract  the  intense  radioactivity.  Moder- 
ate doses  will  be  relatively  harmless,  though  the  risk  of  renal  failure  increases  exponentially 
with  each  can. 

• The  gelatin  is  derived  from  high-grade  animal  by-products.  We  are  proud  to  report 
that  as  little  as  2%  of  our  current  supply  is  contaminated  with  the  fatal  “Mad  Cow"  disease. 


Cljoctoe  ge  (Stone  ®otke 
^ttoenture! 


- 3 u ' ' ' ' 

You  and  your  companions  proceed  to  cover  the  walls 
and  Varsity  cat  in  messages  threatening  the  editor  bod- 
ily. Hahaha,  what  fun!  You  totally  stuck  it  to  that  person, 
whoever  they  are!  They  may  be  nice,  but  who  cares!  This 
calls  for  a change  of  situation. 

• If  you  want  to  leave  the  zucchini,  go  to  the  bottom 
of  page  7 

• If  you  want  to  get  out  of  here  and  head  over  to 
Stein’s,  go  to  the  bottom  of  page  13 

• If  you  decide  it's  time  to  blow  this  fascist  popside 
stand  and  kick  it  up  a notch,  go  to  the  bottom  of 
page  4 
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Cljoctoe  ge  (Stone  ®otke 
Httoenture! 


” ' / 

You  took  left  and  right  to  make  sure  no  one  is  watch- 
ing, then  bolt  straight  for  the  door.  Shit!  There's  that  new 
Toike  editor  in  the  way.  Well,  you  didn't  come  this  far 
just  to  be  foiled  by  some  lame-o  'editor'.  You  push  him 
into  the  glass  and  admire  the  spider  web  of  cracks  that 
form  as  you  break  out  onto  the  street.  You're  on  fire,  a 
total  badass! 

But  wait  a second...  that  was  a Toike  meeting  you  were 
at.  The  Toike  was  paying  for  everything  anyway.  Damn  you 
feel  stupid.  You  feet  incredibly  embarrassed.  But  you're  not 
sorry  you  shoved  the  editor  through  that  window.  How  will 
you  deal  with  this  huge  level  of  embarrassment? 

• if  you  have  another  drink,  go  to  the  middle  of  page 
11 

• If  you  decide  only  inflicting  a greater  level  of  embar- 
rassment on  someone  else  will  negate  this  - Hmm... 
how  about  the  Varsity?  - go  to  the  top  of  page  12 

• If  you  decide  only  wanton  destruction  on  a scale  not 
before  imagined  can  make  you  feei  better,  go  to  the 
bottom  of  page  4 


- Prosper  Montague 
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5 Horrible  (and  unfortunately,  real)  Movies  Coming 
out  in  2010 


It’s  easy  to  see  that  Hollywood  is 
getting  desperate.  Nearly  every 
movie  in  theatres  since  2001  seems 
to  have  been  a remake  of  a movie 
based  on  the  video  game  based  on 
the  movie  of  the  book.  There  have 
been  a few  good  films  in  the  past 
decade,  but  many  of  them  were 
swallowed  up  by  the  mountains  of 
turd  churned  out  simultaneously. 
Yes,  originality  is  dead  and  2010 
so  far  has  been  no  exception.  What 
can  we  expect  from  the  next  dec- 
ade? Let’s  take  a look. 

1.  The  Karate  Kid 
Where  do  I begin?  Who  was  the 
idiot  executive  who  felt  compelled 
to  remake  this  movie?  What  was 
wrong  with  the  original?  Let  me 
set  the  stage  for  you:  Will  Smith’s 
kid  moves  to  China  with  his  movie 
mom,  gets  beat  up  by  some  kids  at 
school  which  prompts  an  old  karate 
master  to  take  him  under  his  wing. 
Presumably,  the  rest  of  the  movie  is 
a little  black  kid  kicking  the  shit  out 
of  all  of  China.  The  role  of  the  griz- 
zled karate  instructor  will  be  por- 
trayed by  Jackie  Chan,  whose  name 
has  been  synonymous  with  block- 
buster flops  ever  since  “The  Me- 


dallion”. Side  note:  the  production 
of  Rush  Hour  3 indirectly  caused 
earthquakes  in  Haiti. 

2.  Harry  Potter  and  the 
Deathly  Hallows  (Part  I) 

As  a book,  this  hefty  mother  fucker 
clocked  in  at  almost  800  pages, 
which  movie  producers  reasoned 
must  be  worth  at  least  two  movies. 
I’m  sure  part  one  will  bring  in  lots 
of  money,  omit  copious  amounts  of 
the  book,  incite  Catholics  to  com- 
mit arson,  and  will  finally  allow  J. 
K.  Rowling  to  add  another  layer  of 
gold  plating  to  her  mansion. 


3.  Marmaduke 
Dear  God  why.  It  was  my  impres- 
sion that  in  the  comic  strip,  Mar- 
maduke did  not  talk;  he  just  stole 
pies  from  windowsills  and  burst 
in  on  his  neighbour’s  wife  in  the 
bath.  A quick  look  at  IMDB  showed 
me  a cast  of  doggy  pals  voiced  by 
known  vocal  talents  Fergie  and 
“that  McLovin  kid  from  Superbad". 

The  star  is  “too-big-for-his-bitches” 
Marmaduke,  a lovable  but  destruc- 
tive Great  Dane  voiced  by  Owen 
Wilson  who  (surprise!)  sounds 
like  himself  in  everv  other  movie, 

rv  /\  ^ A 


ever.  He  didn’t  even  put  on  a doggie 
voice.  First  sign  of  crap?  The  teaser 
trailer  opens  with  the  OC  theme 
and  Owen  Wilson  narrating  about 
how  "sometimes,  it’s  hard  to  fit  in". 

4.  Let  me  in 
America  has  a long  tradition  of  tak- 
ing great  movies  made  overseas 
and  turning  them  into  Hollywood 
shit,  and  next  in  line  is  Swed- 
ish vampire  horror  film,  “Let  the 
right  one  in”.  The  first  bad  sign  is 
that  they've  changed  the  title,  be- 
cause five  words  was  deemed  “too 
long”  to  be  accessible  by  Ameri- 
can audiences.  Now,  if  you’ve  seen 
the  original  you’ll  know  there  was 
some  pretty  edgy  stuff,  and  I have 
serious  doubts  that  American  film- 
makers will  be  willing  to  show  Eli’s 
scarred  vampire  vagina  or  children 
getting  their  limbs  ripped  off. 


5.  Asteroids 

Wait,  like  the  old  arcade  game  with 

the  little  triangle  that  spins  around 

in  circles  and  breaks  up  rocks? 

That’s  going  to  be  a movie?  Oh 

well,  at  least  it  might  be  good  while 

stoned. 


J 


Cf)oo£e  ge  tEotfce  $tobenture! 


Mmm.  that  was  good 

• If,  in  your  inebriated  state,  you  decide  to  try  your  tuck  with  the  girt/ 
boy  next  door,  go  to  the  top  of  page  4 

• if,  in  your  inebriated  state,  you  decide  to  piay  a prank  on  the  Var- 
sity go  to  the  top  of  page  12 

• if,  in  your  inebriated  state,  you  decide  to  stick  it  to  that  other  news- 
paper, go  to  the  bottom  of  page  4 


The  Toike  doesn't  like 
white  space  in  it. 


My  Monthly  Rant 


So,  I realize  that  I haven’t  written 
anything  in  a couple  of  months, 
and  I’m  sorry  about  that,  but  you 
know  how  things  go.  I hardly  went 
to  any  lectures  for  more  than  one  of 
my  courses,  and  I had  to  essential- 
ly teach  myself  the  entire  class  be- 
fore the  exam.  No  biggie,  though, 
right?  You  know  what  I mean. 
Anyway,  because  of  that,  I didn’t 
fail,  and  I can  continue  to  bestow 
wisdom  upon  you  guys,  my  faithful 
minions.  I’ll  try  to  make  up  for  the 
last  three  months  by  making  this 
article  really  long.  Yay! 

For  my  rant  this  month,  I’ve  de- 
cided to  do  things  a little  bit  dif- 
ferently. Instead  of  going  on  about 
the  things  that  I hate,  I’ve  chosen 
to  talk  about  the  things  that  I love; 
with  only  a side  order  of  things  that 
I hate.  Let’s  get  started: 

For  Everyone:  The  Dyson  Fuck- 
ing Airblade.  If  you  haven’t  used 
one,  it’s  absolutely  ridiculous!  It  is 
a blade  of  air  that  scrapes  the  wa- 
ter off  your  hands.  Do  you  realize 
this?  This  Dyson  guy  has  figured 
out  a way  to  turn  air  into  a blade 
and  use  it  TO  SCRAPE  THINGS! 
You  put  your  wet  hands  into  this 


miracle  device,  pull  them  out  slow- 
ly, and  like  5 seconds  later,  they  are 
BONE  FUCKING  DRY!  It’s  nuts. 
This  shit  is  the  future.  You  know 
how  you  watch  sci-fi  stuff  and  say 
‘oh,  wow,  that  is  amazing,  non-ex- 
istent technology’?  Dyson  stuff  is 
that  stuff.  They  have  blades  of  air 
that  scrapes  water  off  your  hands. 
They  have  vacuums  that  make  eve- 
ry other  vacuum  look  like  a fat  man 
with  a drinking  straw.  They  have 
a fan  that  DOESN’T  USE  A PRO- 
PELLOR.  How  is  that  even  fuck- 
ing possible?  IT  DOESN"T  EVEN 
MAKE  SENSE!  Anything  by  Dy- 
son, blows  [or  sucks  (that’s  my  one 
pun  for  the  day)]  my  fucking  mind. 
What  you  need  to  do  right  now  is 
go  to  Robarts,  go  into  the  first  floor 
bathrooms  and  go  explode  your 
mind  with  the  dark  magic  that  is 
the  Dyson  Airblade.  It’s  the  future. 
Right  now. 

For  the  men:  I don’t  know  about 
any  of  you,  but  I love  pissing  on 
ice.  I absolutely  love  walking  into 
the  washroom  at  a bar  and  seeing 
that  there’s  ice  in  the  urinals.  It’s 
like  Christmas  (or  whatever  you 
celebrate  at  the  end  of  the  year  in- 
stead of  x-mas)  in  toilet  form.  You 


can  aim  at  specific  cubes,  you  can 
watch  it  melt,  it  delivers  a refresh- 
ing breeze  to  your  crotchal  region 
while  you  pee,  and  most  impor- 
tantly, it  absorbs  all  those  splashes 
that  would  otherwise  end  up  on 
your  pants,  ruining  your  chances 
with  that  (somewhat)  hot  girl  with 
low  standards  you’ve  already  spent 
$20  on.  It’s  fantastic;  the  best;  the 
bees’  knees.  If  you  haven’t  experi- 
enced it  yet  in  your  life,  you  should 
definitely  get  on  that.  Search  out 
a bar  that  still  offers  you  ice  with 
your  washroom  experience,  and 
get  there  right  now.  If  you’re  too 
lazy,  though,  just  bring  a bag  of  ice 
to  the  SF  washroom,  dump  it  into 
the  urinal  and  go  talk  to  that  man 
about  a horse.  Trust  me. 

The  thing  is,  though,  places  with 
this  wonderful  service  are  growing 
few  and  far-between.  I actually 
can’t  even  remember  the  last  time 
I was  given  such  a pleasure.  It’s 
a shame,  really,  but  if  I ever  come 
across  ice  in  urinals,  I’ll  be  sure  to 
let  everyone  know  about  it. 

For  the  Ladies:  Now,  I’m  not  re- 
ally sure  what  to  write  about  in  this 
little  section,  but  I guess  I’ll  have 


to  figure  something  out.  I can’t  re- 
ally write  about  your  bathrooms 
like  I did  for  the  men,  because  I 
can’t  say  I know  exactly  what  goes 
on  in  there  when  you  head  there  in 
mobs.  I’ve  heard  stories  that  you 
all  talk  to  each  other  while  peeing 
and  stuff.  I don’t  get  that  shit,  re- 
ally, but  I digress. 

Since  anything  about  your  bath- 
room would  just  be  speculation, 
I’ll  just  talk  about  something  in 
the  front  of(whether  they  admit  it 
or  not)  every  guy’s  mind:  boobs. 
Yes,  I know  you  girls  hate  it  when 
we  stare  at  them,  talk  about  them, 
try  to  touch  them  or  generally  ob- 
sess over  them,  but  the  truth  is,  it’s 
just  genetics.  We  don’t  have  them, 
and  therefore  we  try  to  get  closer  to 
them  by  any  stupid  means  neces- 
sary. They  could  be  massive,  tiny, 
symmetrical,  oddlyshapen,  or  even 
non-existent.  As  long  as  the  idea 
is  there,  we  men— unless  we’re  gay, 
not  that  there’s  anything  wrong 
with  that  at  all-will  pay  exorbitant 
amounts  of  money,  buy  you  girls 
countless  drinks  at  the  bar,  and  de- 
stroy immense  amounts  of  band- 
width on  the  off  chance  that  we’ll 
be  able  to  touch  or  catch  a glimpse’ 


of  breasts.  Yes,  I admit  that  every 
once  in  a while,  a man  will  be  gen- 
tlemanly and  nice  without  wor- 
rying about  your  fun-pillows,  but 
chances  are,  he’d  still  love  to  see 
them. 

What’s  my  point,  you  might  ask. 
Well,  I don’t  really  have  one.  I was 
trying  to  think  of  something  that  I 
like  that  ladies  might  also  like,  and 
all  I came  up  with  is  boobs.  Sorry, 
babes.  That’s  just  how  it  is.  I just 
wanted  to  say  that  they’re  nice,  and 
that  I kind  of  wish  I had  a pair  so  I 
could  get  free  drinks  at  bars,  too. 
Hm.  I’m  probably  going  to  get  in 
some  trouble  for  that  last  remark. 
Ah  well. 

I’ll  just  distract  you  by  finishing 
off  this  little  ramble  by  saying  that 
George  Clooney  is  another  thing 
that  I really  like.  He’s  just  so  per- 
suasive, you  know?  With  that  salt 
and  pepper  hair  and  that  deep, 
manly  voice  he’s  just  a hunk;  a 
good,  old-fashioned  hunk.  I guess 
that’s  it.  Thanks  for  reading! 

- Hubert  Von  T\iftermeyer 
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You  spend  an  hour  looking  up  where  the  Varsity's  offices  are.  You 
show  up  to  the  Sussex  Club  House  with  your  Toike  associates  armed 
with  newspapers , glue  and  green  paint.  You  ponder  whether  it  would 
have  been  a better  idea  to  prepare  the  zucchini  beforehand  and  just 
deliver  it  whole.  You  make  your  way  to  the  second  floor  or  third  floor, 
/ forget,  and  try  the  door.  Locked.  No  problem,  though,  you  whip  out 
your  spare  key  and  try  it  - it  works.  Looks  like  sleeping  with  the  sports 
editor  paid  off  in  the  end. 

Time  to  get  to  work... 

• Let's  trash  The  Varsity's  offices ! Go  to  the  top  of  page  6 

• Let’s  leave  threatening  messages  for  the  editor  Go  to  the  top  of 
page  10 

• Perhaps  we  should  actually  get  around  to  hanging  up  the  zucchini. 

Go  to  the  top  of  page  7 


How  to  Name  a Baby 


So,  it’s  been  a few  months  since  that  wild 
purple  night  during  Flrosh  Week  and  you  are 
starting  to  show,  there  is  no  more  denying  it. 
I guess  all  you  can  do  now  is  start  picking  out 
some  baby  names.  You  thought  you  would 
have  years  to  come  up  with  your  favourites, 
but  you  got  surprised  and  now  your  friends 
won’t  stop  giving  you  really  terrible  sugges- 
tions that  you  can’t  really  turn  down  because 
you  have  nothing  better.  Never  fear,  the  Toike 
has  some  tips  to  help  you  choose,  and  hey, 
maybe  if  you  pick  a good  enough  name  your 
kid  won't  be  a colossal  fuck-up  like  you! 

First  of  all,  don’t  go  with  a really  popular 
name.  Take  it  from  me,  it  confuses  the  hell 
out  of  teachers  and  drives  kids  nuts.  Names 
like  Aaron,  Peter,  Tom,  and  Bryan  are  just 
way  too  common,  so  leave  them  alone.  In  fact, 
be  an  enormous  asshole  to  anyone  with  those 
names  - if  you  alienate  one  of  them,  you  can 
always  find  another.  On  the  other  hand,  don’t 
go  with  a name  that’s  so  unusual  no  one  can 
pronounce  it,  like  Navid  (Nah-vid?  Nay-vid? 
What,  seriously,  Nah-veed?  Why  don’t  you 
just  spell  it  that  way,  then?)  or  Luca.  What 
the  hell  is  with  these  foreign  names?  Is  it  loo- 
ka  or  loose-ah?  Probably  loose-ah  like  you! 
You  may  want  to  avoid  picking  a name  that 
will  get  your  kid  bullied  all  through  elemen- 
tary school,  so  don’t  go  with  something  that’s 
easily  twisted  like  Allison,  which  can  become 
“Alice  In  Wonderland”,  which  would  be  really 
traumatizing,  but  still  appropriate  if  your  kid 


turns  out  to  be  a total  space-cadet.  Also,  if 
you  have  an  unfortunate  last  name  that  has 
the  word  Tail’  or  ‘cock’  in  it,  then  change  it. 
I don’t  know  why  you’ve  waited  this  long  to 
get  that  done.  If  you're  a believer  in  the  *boy 
named  Sue’  theory,  where  getting  teased  as 
a kid  makes  you  tough,  giving  your  kid  a hi- 
larious name  is  just  cruel  and  unusual.  If  you 
want  to  toughen  up  your  kid,  just  beat  them 
like  a normal  person. 

What  you  want  is  a name  that  will  strike 
terror  in  the  hearts  of  the  other  kids  on  the 
playground.  Hitler  or  Batman  would  be  a 
good  start.  And  wouldn’t  it  just  be  awesome 
if  your  kid  could  honestly  say  “Danger  is  my 
middle  name,”  or  something  equally  cool? 
Think  about  it.  Suggestive  names  are  pretty 
cool,  too,  though  awkward  in  some  situa- 
tions. Some  people  might  have  reservations 
about  hiring  a guy  named  Richard  “Dick” 
Longman.  Although,  under  different  circum- 
stances, Mr.  Longman  maybe  a more  satisfy- 
ing name  than  other,  less  masculine  names. 

Finally,  consider  whether  you’d  like  the  name 
if  it  was  yours.  What  have  you  always  wished 
your  parents  named  you?  Now  you  can  pass 
it  on  to  your  kid  instead!  Of  course,  if  you  ab- 
solutely can’t  come  up  with  a name,  you  can 
always  be  a good  engineer  and  eliminate  the 
problem. 

-Bob  McPaul 


VP  External 

Abhxishek 

tAatWur 


“...wholesome  and 
free  of  scandal/’ 


Places  with  Funny  Names 

Batman,  Turkey 
Lake  Titicaca,  Peru 
Old  Cummer  GO  station,  Toronto 
Orange,  France 
Asbestos,  Quebec 
Bong  County,  Liberia 
Bastard  township,  Ontario 
Fucking,  Austria 

Monkey  Town,  Trinidad  and  Tobago 
Bobcaygeon,  Ontario 


A 


Cljoosie  ge  Ifobenture! 


JZ L 


You  ingest  a reasonable  amount  of  Metamucii  and  prepare  to  fire  as 
it  were.  Once  ready  you  hurl  your  weapon  of  choice  at  everything  in 
site.  HAHA  that  will  show'em.  The  stench  is  awful  you  need  to  get 
out  of  there. 

• if  you  decide  to  kick  it  down  a notch  and  prank  a different  pa- 
per, go  to  the  top  of  page  12 

• if  you  need  a drink  to  celebrate,  go  to  the  bottom  of  page  13 


Swastika,  Ontario 
Medicine  Hat,  Alberta 
Arsenic  T\ibs,  New  Mexico 
Punkeydoodles  Corners,  Ontario 
Vancouver,  British  Columbia 
Humptulips,  Washington 
Pity  Me,  England 
Shagnasty  Island 
Scratchy’s  Bottom 
Knob  Lick,  Missouri 
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Going  with  the  ongoing  theme 
of  things  I don’t  like,  of  which  I 
must  think  up  a new  one  every 
month  since  I pretty  much  like 
everything,  is  the  overuse  of 
the  word  ‘epic’. 

Everywhere  I turn,  I hear  noth- 
ing but  ‘epic’  this,  ‘epic’  that. 
“Epic  car,  bro!”  “That  test  was 
epic.”  “That’s  an  epic  hangnail, 
dude!”  “Oh  man,  my  appendec- 
tomy was  epic.” 

No  it  wasn’t.  Did  it  stand  out 
above  all  other  cars  and  ap- 
pendectomies? Will  it  stay  with 
you  and  everyone  else  present 
for  the  rest  of  your  lives?  Will 
people  write  thousand-page 
poems  commemorating  this 
great  event?  No,  because  all 
the  things  claimed  to  be  ‘epic’ 
are  truly  banal  in  nature,  if 
your  appendix  had  grown  to 
buffalo-like  proportions  and 
had  become  alive  and  started 
attacking  the  surgical  team  as 
soon  as  they  removed  it  and 
the  doctors  counterattacked 
with  their  scalpels  and  sponges 
but  the  appendix  could  only  be 
hurt  with  swords  but  was  also  a 
good  swordfighter  so  they  had 
to  call  the  champion  sword- 
fighter  over  from  the  next  town 
to  kill  it,  then  that  would  be 
considered  epic  and  worthy 
of  a run-on  sentence.  But  no, 
you  just  went  to  the  hospital, 
got  knocked  out  and  had  them 
take  your  appendix  and  leave 
a sponge.  And  no,  having  a 
sponge  left  in  you  is  not  epic,  it 
happens  all  the  time. 

Even  worse  are  the  phrases 
‘epic  win’  and  ‘epic  fail’.  Some- 


how you  not  only  failed,  but 
failed  spectacularly?  Even  o% 
in  a course  isn’t  an  epic  failure 
- in  fact,  you  didn’t  even  need 
to  do  anything  for  that  to  hap- 
pen. The  only  epic  failure  I can 
think  of  is  the  Empire’s  design 
for  the  Death  Star,  which  is 
pretty  much  the  equivalent  of 
being  able  to  sink  an  aircraft 
carrier  with  a grenade.  As  for 
epic  victories,  not  only  was 
yours  not  epic,  you  have  no 
concept  of  what  an  epic  victory 
is.  The  only  person  who  ever 
had  machinations  of  achiev- 
ing epic  victory  was  internet 
personality  Adolph  Hitler,  who 
planned  to  not  only  vanquish 
his  foes,  but  kill  every  single 
other  person  on  Earth  he  didn’t 
like  (which  was  everyone),  re- 
place every  flag  with  his  flag, 
rewrite  all  the  history  books, 
outlaw  knees  and  burn  a giant 
swastika  into  the  Pacific  Ocean 
so  that  aliens  would  have  no 
doubts  as  to  who  was  in  control 
of  the  planet. 

The  next  time  you  hear  one  of 
your  friends  using  the  word 
‘epic’  improperly  (i.e.  always), 
give  them  a good  yelling  at/ 
punching  to.  Better  yet,  clip 
out  this  article  and  force-feed 
it  to  them  (I  will  condone  the 
destruction  of  Toikes  this  one 
time  only). 

As  a favour  to  you  for  the  future, 
here  is  a list  of  things  that  are 
truly  epic:  The  Odyssey,  Unreal 
Tournament  and  my  Space,  Ac- 
tually article  from  November. 

-AlexShenkin 


Obligitory  Joke  about  Haiti 


Have  you  heard  of  that  new  Haitian  boyband? 


New  blocks  on  the  kids 


The  Toike:  The  Ultimate  Multi- 
Tool 

The  Toike  can  be  offensive  from  time  to  time.  It’s  hard  to  believe,  but  not  every- 
one finds  all  the  articles,  comics,  and  ad  parodies  as  amusing  as  we  do.  As  such, 
EngSoc  occasionally  suffers  from  prolonged  lawsuits  from  douchebags  who  take 
themselves  too  seriously.  It's  really  just  part  of  running  a humour  newspaper,  but 
for  some  reason  a certain  VP  Finance  seems  to  think  the  legal  costs  should  come 
out  of  the  already  minimal  Toike  budget.  To  prove  the  worth  of  the  Toike  so  Kyle 
doesn't  cut  our  operating  costs  like  a Hun  chopping  through  peasants,  here’s  a 
reminder  of  some  of  the  things  the  Toike  Oike  is  good  for: 

Taking  people 

An  amusing  distraction  when  you  should  be  studying  for  midterms 
Circumventing  locked  doors 

Clothes  when  you  wake  up  semi-nude  after  a night  of  intense  drinking 
An  umbrella 
Writing  ransom  notes 
Papier  mache  for  pranks  ■ 

Origami  Penis 

Origami  Vagina  - that's  when  you  cut  a slit  in  the  paper 
Making  hats 

Talking  Origami  Vagina  - that’s  when  you  cut  a slit  in  the  paper,  then  talk  in  a funny  voice 

Giant  paper  planes 

Normal  sized  paper  airplanes 

High  fibre  lunch 

Wrapping  gifts 

Wiping  up  spilled  beer 

Sustainable  building  material 


Sanitary  napkin 


A fashion  accessory  that  lets  everyone  knows  how  awesome  and  popular  you  are 


Killing  the  future  political  careers  of  its  writers 

Last  minute  blackface  costume  for  your  award  winning  racist  shenanigans 
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You  arrive  at  Einstein’s  parched  and  ready  to  guzzle  rivers  of  beer  of  biblical  proportions.  Pitcher  after  pitcher  disap- 
pears at  your  Ups  as  you  discuss  progressively  funnier  article  ideas  with  the  Toike  staff  This  has  to  be  your  most 
productive  session  yet!  You're  nicety  soused  and  the  attractive  wait  staff  keep  you  supplied  with  food  while  you  ponder 
what  to  do  with  yourseif  this  evening. 

• if  you  decide  to  have  another  beer,  go  to  page  11 

• If  you  decide  to  hit  on  the  sexy  beast  sitting  at  the  next  table,  go  to  the  top  of  page  4 

• if  you  decide  to  dine  & dash,  go  to  the  bottom  of  page  10 
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Across: 

l.  Wizard  prof 

6. One 

(discipline) 

10.  Boob  holder 
u.  See  40  across 
12.  Profs  bitch 

14.  Measure  of  time 
(abbr.) 

15.  Problem  set  sections 
(abbr.) 

16.  To  the  right  of  Copper 

17.  Asshole  “medics" 

20.  Pedo’s  quantifier 

22.  Antiquated  electric 
alarm 

24.  Had  enough  to  drink? 

26.  “Is  that  so?" 

28.  White  noise  brigade 

29.  Jungle  Book  bear 
31.  ECE's  typical  stance 

33.  Estonian...  never  mind 
you’ll  never  get  it 

34.  Cow  chew 

35.  Yelling  this  legalizes 
rape 

37.  Nintendo's  most  recent 
handheld 

38.  Most  noble  gas 

39.  Euro  creators 

40.  See  11  across 

42.  Downtown  highschool 

44.  Input  to  a subprogram, 
or  frustrated  grunt 

45.  Chem  killer 

47.  Figuring  it  out  on  your 
own 

48.  Spinning  rock  flying 


around  a big  fireball 

50.  “Clever " 

52.  Well,  not  legs 

53.  Calculator  brand 

54.  Sheep  fuckers 

57.  Money  money  money 
59-  Canadian  hat 

61.  Things  not  even 

62.  Alien 

64.  Aluminum 

65.  Place  with  hilarious 
accents 

66.  Unix  disk  space 
program 

67.  Ontario  sports  network 
(lol  sports) 

68.  Invented  all  of  ECE 

69.  Suicide  inducing 
program  error 

Down: 

1.  Grill-based  event 

2.  Big/Little  dipper’s  real 
name 

3.  Sun  god 

4-  Typical  engineer 
physique 

5.  Lithium  Chloride 
7-  Giving  a matrix  leading 
is 

8.  Google's  browser 

12.  The  classiest  suit 

13.  Used  to  be  the  smallest 
thing 

16.  First  number  in  a list 

18.  noeN 

19.  Engineer  short  form 

21.  Blue  & 


23.  College  Humor’s  “Jake 
& " 

25.  What  is  the  first  5 
letters  of  the  alphabet 
(humanities  2008  final 
exam) 

27.  Varsity  Blues  post- 
game 

28.  munimulA 

30.  Canada's  polar 
opposite  (abbr.) 

31.  Scalar  velocity 

32.  Engineer  after  10 
beers 

33.  Front  row  sitter 

36.  Engineer  work  hours 

40.  Overpriced  pictures 

41.  Bakery  owner 

43.  CESA  currency 

44.  Alternate  word  for  ass 

45.  Asian  stature 

46.  itnu  dnuoP 

49.  Sound  magnifiers 

51.  Expression  of  rage 

52.  The  5 keys  between 
CapsLock  and  H 

54- Cry 

55.  Artsei  reaction  to 
math 

56.  Elements  of  a linked 
list 

58.  TO  TALK  LIKE  THIS 
60.  Website  address 

63.  Trinitrotoluene 

64.  @ 

67.  Oh  you. 


A message  from  your  Engineering  Society  (EngSoc) 

Hello  Engineers!  We’ve  had  a great  year  serving  our  student  body,  and  have  amassed  a small  surplus  in  our  coffers.  As  an  initiative  to  get  more 
student  involvement  in  the  Engineering  Society,  we’ve  allocated  part  of  this  fund  to  give  you  each  completmentary  SKULE  money!  Use  your 
Skule  money  towards  a purchase  at  any  of  the  Skule  operated  vendors  in  the  basement  of  the  Sanford  Fleming  building.  Come  meet  some  new 
people,  learn  more  about  the  Skule  community  and  have  a good  time! 


Your  President,  VP  Finance,  VP  Student  Life, 

Jimmy^Lu  Kyle  Dupont  Wayne  Lin 
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Terms  and  Conditions:  Each  engineering  student  is  permitted  $3.50  of  SKULE  money  per  week. 
Offer  Expires  April  30th,  2010. 


